120                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

I have seen; German architects seem to me
to be worse than ours.

CXVIII.

SOISSONS, October 10, 1846.

IT seems that you were in very bad humor
last Saturday, but you regained your seren-
ity Sunday, although there are small clouds
floating over your letter. To continue the
metaphor, I would like to see you some day
under fixed weather, without previous
storms. Unfortunately, it is a habit which
you have taken. We separate almost always
better friends than when we met. Let us
try, therefore, to have, one of these days,
the continuous amiability that I have hoped
for sometimes. It seems to me that it
would be better for us.

When were you at the Italian Opera?
Was it Thursday, and were we near each
other without knowing it? I should like
to have seen you with your court in order to
learn if you are in society as I wish you to
be. I expect to be in Paris Thursday night,
or Friday at the latest. If the weather bet make me wait soforgottenly when I speak in Spanish. I have not
